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SYNOPSIS.

Tjawrence THnkeley, lawyer, e;oe to
Tlttuhurg with the fnrired nntee In the
Hronaort caee In xet the deposition of
John Ollmore, mllllnnalre. In the lulter's
houae n la nttrni-tei- l hy the nurture of a

whom Ollmnrn la hla srand-ixiRlilr- r,

AMnon Wont. Me anya her fa-
ther I a rear-a- l and a friend of the fore

r. A Imty rortuifita WnkHey to buy her
a Pullman tt'kH. II her lower
eleven ami retains lower ten. He finds a
man In a riruuJten atupnr In lower ten

nit snea to bvd In low.-- nine. Me awa-krn- a
In lower anven and flnila tlmt hla

has and rlnihea are mlaalnK.. The man
In Inwrr ten la found murdered. Mia
name. It develop, la Blmon Miirrlnuton.
The mnn who dlanppeared with Illiike-ley-- a

rlothea la aiiauerted. Illnkeley lie.
wm'i Interested In a alrl In Mite.

evidence plncea Illukelc-- un-
der auapiclon of muidfT. The train la
wrerked. HlHkelry la reecued from the
burnlnir ear by the girl In blue. Hla arm
da broken.

CHAPTER VIII Continued.

Her voice and my arm were) bring
Jng me to my senses. "I hear," I said.
"I I'll ilt up In a second. Are you
Jiurtr

"No, only bruised. Do you think
you can walk?"

I drew up ono foot after another,
gingerly.

"They seem to move all right,'
remarked dubiously. "Would you mind
tolling me where the back of my bead
bas gone? I can't belp thinking tt
Isn't there."

She made a quick examination. "It's
' pretty badly bumped," she said. "You

must have fallen on If
I had got up on my uninjured elbow

"by that time, but tho pain threw me
back. "Don't look at the wreck," I
entreated bor. "It's no sight for a

--woman. If If there Is any way to tie
tip this arm, I might be able to do
.something. There may be people un-

der those cars!"
"Then It Is too Into to help," she re-

plied solemnly. A little shower of
feathers, each carrying Its fiery lamp,
blew over us from some burning pil-

low. A part of the wreck collapsed
--with a craHh. In a resolute endeavor
to play a man's part In the tragedy
going on all around, I got to my knees.
Then I realized what I had not d

before: The band and wrist of
the broken left arm were jammed

--through the handle of the sealskin
grip. I gasped and sat down sud
denly.

"You must not do that," the girl
'Insisted. I noticed now that she kept
tier back to the wreck, her eyes avert
ed. "The weight of the traveling bag
must be agony. Let me support the
vallsn until we can get It cut off."

"Win It have to be cut off?
asked as calmly as possible. There
were red-ho- t stabs of agony clear to
my neck, but we ware moving slowly
.awny from tho track.

"Yes," she replied, with dumfotind
Ing. coolness. "If I hnd a knifo I
could do It myself. You might sit

' here hiuI loan against this fence."
Hy thHt time my returning (nculties

lind realized that she was going to cut
off the satchel, not tho arm. The diz
ziness was leaving and I was gradual
ly becoming myself.

"If you pull. It might come." I sue-

tested. "And with that weight gone
I think I will cease to be fivo feet
eleven Inches of baby."

She tried gently to looBen the hnn
din, but It would not move, and at Inst
with great drops of cold perspiration
over me, I hnd to give up.

I

"I'm afraid I can't stand It." I said
""nut there's a knife Boraewhcre around
these clothes, end if I can find It, per

. "haps you can cut tho leather,
As I gave her the knlfo she turned

It over, examining It with a peculiar
expression, bewilderment rather than
surprise. But Rhe said nothing. Sho
set to work deftly, and In a few mln
tites the bag dropped free.

"That's better," i declared, sitting
tip. "Now, If you can pin my sleeve
to my coat. It will support the arm
so we can get away from here,

"The pin might give," she objected
"and tho Jerk would bo terrible." Bhe
looked around, puzzled; tben she got
up, coming bnck In a minute with a
draggled, partly scorched sheet. This
she tore Into a largo square, and after
she hnd folded It, she slipped it under
the broken arm and tied It securely

.at the back of my neck.
The relief was Immediate, and, pick-

ing up tho sealskin bag, I walked slow-
ly beside her, away from the track.

The first act was over; the curtain
fallen. Tho scene was "struck."

CHAPTER IX.

The Halcyon Breakfast.
We were etllt dazed. I think, for we

'wandered like two troubled children,
our one Idea at first to get as far
away as we could from the horror be-

hind us. We were both bare beaded,
grimy, pallid through the grit. Now
and then we met llttlo groups of coun-
try folk hurrying to the track; they
stared at us curiously, and some
wished to question us. But we hur-

ried past them; we had put the wreck
behind us. That way lay madness.

Only once the girl turned and look- -

ed behind her. Tho wreck was hid-

den, but tbe smoke cloud hung heavy
and dense. For the first time I re-

membered that my companion had not
1)cnn alone on the train.

"ft Is qulot here," f suggested. "If
you will sit down on tho bank I will

go back and make some Inquiries.
I've been criminally thoughtless. Your
traveling companion "

She Interrupted me, and something
of her splendid poise was gone.
"Please don't go back," she said. "I
am afraid It would be of no use. And

I don't want to bo left alone."
Heaven knows I did not want her to

bo alone. I was more than content to
walk along beside her aimlessly, for
any length of time. Gradually, as she
lost the exaltation of tho moment, I
was gaining my normal condition of
mind. I was beginning to reallzo that
I had larked the morning grace of a
shave, that I looked like some lost
hope of yesterday, and that my left
shoe pinched outrageously. A man
does not rise triumphant above such
handicaps. The girl, for all her disor-
dered hair and the crumpled linen of
her waist. In spite of her missing hat
and the small gold bag that hung for-

lornly from a broken chain, looked ex-

ceedingly lovely.
'Then I won't leave you alone," I

said manfully, and we stumbled on to-

gether. Thus far we had seen no-

body from the wreck, but well up the
lane we came across the tall dark
woman who had occupied lower 11.
She was half crouching beside the
rond, her black balr about her shoul-
ders, and an ugly bruise over her eye.
She did not seem to know us, and re-

fused to accompany tis. We left her
there at last, bubbling Incoherently
and rolling In her bands a dozen peb
bles she had gathered In the road.

The girl shuddered as we went on.
Once she turned and glanced at niy
bandage. "Does It hurt very much?
she asked.

'It's growing rather numb. But It
might be worse," answered menda
clously. If anything In this world
could be worse, I bad never experi
enced It.

And so we trudged on bareheaded

under the summer sun, growing;
parched and dusty and dogged-
ly leaving behind us the pillar of
smoke. I thought I knew of a trolley
lino In tbe direction we
were going, or perhaps we could
a horse and trap to take us Into Bal-

timore. Tho girl smiled when I sug-

gested it.
"We will create a sensation, won't

we?" she asked. "Isn't It queer or
perhaps my state of mind I
keep wishing for a pair of gloves,
when I bavnn't even a hat!"

When we reached the main road we
sat down for a moment, and her hair,
which had been coming loose for some
time, fell over her shoulders In llttlo
waves that were moHt alluring. It

a pity to twist It up again,
but wben I suggested this,
she said it was troublesome and got
In her eyes when It was loose. So she
gnthered It up, while I held a row of

shell combs and pins, and when
It was done tt was vastly becoming,
too. Funny about hair: A man never
knows ho has It until be begins to
lose It, but It's different with a girl.
Something of the unconventional situ
ation began to dawn on her as she put
lit tbe hair pin and patted some
stray locks to place

"I have not told you my name,'"
she said abruptly. "I forgot that be-

cause 1 know who you are, you know
nothing about me. I am Alison West
and my homo Is In Richmond."

So that was tt!

of the photograph on John Gllmorel
table. The girl McKnlght ex

pected to see in Richmond the next
day, Sunday! She was on her way
back to meet him! Well, what differ
ence did It make, anyhow? We had
been thrown together by the merest

In an hour or two at the
most we would be back In civilization
and she would recall me. If she re
membered me at all, as an unshaven

In a red cravat and tan shoes.
with a soiled Pullman sheet tied
around my neck. I drew a deep
breath.

"Just a twinge," t said, when she
glanced up quickly. "It's very good
of you to let me know, Miss West. 1

have been hearing delightful things
about you for three months,

"Prom Rlchey McKnlght?" She was
frankly curious

"Yes. From Rlchey McKnlght," I

assented. Was It any wonder Mc
Knlght was crazy about her? I dug
my heels Into the dust.

"I have been visiting near Crcsson,
In the mountains," Miss West was say
Ing. "The person you mentioned, Mrs
Curtis, wss my We we
were on our way to Washington to-

gether." She spoke slowly, as If she
wished to give the minimum of expla
nation. Across her face had come
arcaln the baffling expression of per
plexity and trouble I had seen before.

"You were on your way home, 1 sup-
pose? Rlchey spoke about seeing
you," I floundered, finding It necessary
to say something. Bhe looked at me
with level, direct eyes

"No," she returned quietly. "I did
not Intend to ro home. I well, It
doesn't matter; I am home
now."

A woman In a calico dress, with
two children, each an exact duplicate
of the other, had come quickly down
the road. She took In the situation at
a glance, and was explosively hosplt
ablo.e

"You poor things." she said. "If
yoti'll tnko first road to the left
over and turn In at tbe second
pigsty, you will find breakfast on the
table and a coffee pqt on the stove.
And there's plenty of soap and water,
too. Don't say one word. There lsn
a soul there to see you."

We accepted the Invitation and she
hurried on toward the excitement and
the railroad. I got up carefully and
helned Miss West to her feet

"At the second pigsty to the left," I

repeated, "we will find tho breakfast
I promised you seven eternities ago.
Forward to the pigsty!"

We said very little for the remalnd

"Then It's Too Lata to Help," She Replied, Solemnly.
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er of that walk. I bad almost reached
tho limit of endurance; with every
step the broken ends of the bone
grated together. We found tho farm-
house without difficulty, and I remem-
ber wondering If I could bold out to
tho end of the old stone walk that led
between hedges to the door.

"Allnh be praised," I said with all
the voice I could muster. "Behold the
coffee pot!" And then I put down tho
cup and folded up like a Jack-knif- e on
tho porch floor.

Wben I came around something hot
was trickling down my neck, and a
despairing voice was saying, "Ob, I

don't seem to be able to pour It Into
your mouth. Please open your eyeH."

"Hut I don't want It in my eyes," I

replied dreamily. "I haven't any Idea
what camp over me. It was the shoes,
I think; tho left one Is a red-ho- t tor
ture." I was sitting by that time and
looking across Into her face.

Never before or since have I faint
ed, but I would do It Joyfully, a dozen
times a day, it I could waken again
to the blissful touch of soft fingers on
my face, the hot ecstasy of coffee'
spilled by those fingers down my neck
There was a thrill in every tono of
her voice that morning. Before long
my loyalty to McKnlght would step
between me and tho girl he loved
life would develop new complexities
In these early hours after the wreck

ill of pain as they were, there was
.othing of tho suspicion and distrust

baubles, wo were primitive man and
woman, together; our world for ths
hour was the deserted farmhouse, tho
slope of wheat field that led to tbi
road, the woodlnnd lot, the pasture.

We breakfasted togother across the
homely tablo. Our cheerfulness, at
first sheer reaction, became less forced
as we ate great slices of bread from
the granny oven back of the house,
and drank hot fluid that smclled like
coffee and tasted like nothing that I
have ever swallowed. We found cream
In stone Jars, sunk deep In the chill
water of the sprlnghouse. And there
were eggs, great yellow-brow- n ones
a basket of them.

So, like two children awakened from
nightmare, we chatted over our food;

we hunted mutual friends, we laughed
together at my feeble witticisms, but
we put the horror behind us resolute-
ly. After all, It was tho hat with
the green ribbons that brought back
tbe strangenoss of the situation.

All along I had had the Impression
that Alison Went was deliberately put- -

"No, I Did Net Intend to Go Horns."

ting out of hor mind something that
obtruded now and then. It brought
with It a return of the puzzled expres-
sion that I had surprised early In the
day, before the wreck. 1 caught It
once, when, breakfast over, she was
tightening the sling that held tho
broken arm. I, bad prolonged the
morning meal as much as 1 could, but
when the wooden clock with the pini
roses on the dial pointed to half aftet
ten. and the mother with the duplicate
youngsters hsd not come back, Mlsi
West made the move I had dreaded.

"If we are to get Into Baltimore at
all we must start," she said, rising.
"You ought to seo a doctor as soon as
possible."

"Hush." I said warnlngly. "Don'
mention the arm. please; it is asleep
now. You mar rouse it."

"If 1 only had a hat." she reflected,
"It wouldn't need to be much of one,

but" She gave a little cry and
darted to the corner. "Look," she
said triumphantly, "the very thing,
With the green streamers tied up In
a bow, like this do you suppose the
child would mind? 1 can put 15 or
ao here that would buy a dozen of
them."

It was a queer affair of straw, that
hat. with a round crown and a rim
that flopped dismally. With a single
movement she had turned It up at one
side and fitted It to her head. Gro-
tesque by Itself, when sho wore It It
was a thing of Joy.

Evidently the lack of head coverln
hnd troubled her, for she was elnted
at her And. Sho loft me, scrawling a
note of thnnks and pinning It with a
bill to the tnhle-clot- and ran up-

stairs to the mirror and tho promised
sonp and water.

I did not see her when she came
down. I had discovered a bench with
a tin basin outside tho kitchen door,
and was washing. In a helpless, one-Hide- d

way. I felt rother than saw that
she was standing In tho doorway, and
I mndo a flnnl plungo Into tho basin.

"How Is it possible for a man with
only a rtRht hand to wash his left
enr?" I asked from the roller towel. I
was distinctly uncomfortable: Men are
more rigidly creatures of conven-
tion than women, whether they admit
it or not "There Is so much soap on
me still that If I laugh I will blow
bubbles, washing wun rain water
and home-mad- e soap Is llko motoring
on a slippery road. I only struck tbe
high places."

Then, having achieved a brilliant
polish with the towel. I looked at the
girl.

She was leaning against the frame
of the door, her face perfectly color
less, her breath coming In slow, dif
ficult respirations. Tho erratic bat
was pinned to place, but It hud slid
rnklshly to one side. Whon I real-

ized that she was staring, not at me,
but paBt me to the road along which
we had come, I turned and followed
her gaze. There was no one In sight;
the lane stretched dust white In the
sun no moving flguro on It, no sign
of 11 fo.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Cold and Aloof.
"Lord Curzon, during tho visit thnt

ended In his marriage to Miss Letter
proved very Interesting In bis cold,
proud way."

Tbe speaker, a Cblcagonn, smiled
and resumed:

"Cold and proud as young George
Curzon was, he regurded tho hoiiKo of
lords as colder and prouder. He told
me once that when he asked his fa-

ther if bis first speech in the house
of lords bad been difficult tbe cM gen-
tleman rcp'led:

"'Difilcult! it was like addressing
sheeted tombstones by torchlight!'"

A Mother's Anxiety
Willie Ma, can't 1 go out on tho

street lor a little while? Tommy
Jones says there's a comut to bs
cuen.

t siomer-n- eii, yes; uui cum jug
This was tbe girl that cumo later. Shorn of our guuds and I go too uear. Boston TrunsclL

GOOD WORK IS PROGRESSING

Women In Every State Join Earnestly
In Campaign Against Tu-

berculosis.

Four years ago tLe only active wom
en workers In the anti tuberculosis
movement were a little group of about
80 women's clubs. Todoy 800,000
women, under the United States, are
banded together against this disease,
and more than 2,000 clubs are taking
a special Interest In the crusade. Not
less than $500,000 is raised annually
by them for tuberculosis work, be
sides millions that are secured through
their efforts In state and municipal
appropriations. Mrs. Rufus P. Wil
liams Is the chairman of the depart
ment that directs this work. In ad-

dition to the work of the General Fed-

eration of Women's Clubs, the Publle
Health Education committee of tbe
American Medical association, com-
posed largely of women physicians,
has carried on an educational cam
paign of lectures during the past year
In which thousands have been reach
ed. The .Mothers' congress, the Young
Women's Christian association, and
many unattached clubs bring the num
ber of women united In the tuberculo-
sis war to well over a million. There
Is not a state in the union where some
work has not been done.

OIL ON TROUBLED WATERS.

The Joker What do you think of
Palntem's painting of tbe ocean?

The Artist I thought the water
looked too calm.

The Joker I guess It's the oil on
It that doea that

Tough Luck.
"I thought you said this was a

young chicken," remarked Newed, as
be sawed away at portion of the
bird.

"And I thought It was," rejoined his
better half. "I looked In its mouth and
It showed no Indication of having cut
a single tooth yet. The dealor must
have imposed upon me.

"Did he tell you it was young
chicken?" queried her husband.

"No," replied Mrs. Newed. "But I'm
tire he must have extracted its teeth

before offering It for sale."

Pipe Gives Cadet Typhoid.
Midshipman Smith, who was strick

en with typhoid fever on the Indiana
at Plymouth, England, contracted the
disease, it Is said, from smoking a
briar used nearly a year ago by bis
roommate at Annapolis who had a bad
case of typhoid. This theory is taken
as proof thnt concentrated nlcotlno
cannot destroy a typhoid germ. The
medical department of the navy will
examine Into the theory with the de--

suit that midshipmen of the future
may confine themselves to their own
pipes.

How Lightning Splits Trees.
Lightning makes trees explode, like

overcharged boilers. The Dame of tbe
lightning docs not burn them up, nor
docs the electric flash split them like
an ax. The bolt flows through Into all
the damp Interstices of the trunk and
Into tbe hollows under Its bark. All
the moisture at onco Is turned Into

team, which by its immediate explo-

sion rips open tbe tree. For centuries
this slmplo theory puzzled scientists,
but tbey have got In right at last

Deafness Cannot De Cured
ty (oral tpplleatloea. aa tbey cannot reach th ale.
eeM-- puniutl ut.ui imr. turrv wii, uuw - - w
eurt ilMtnrie. and that la or contltutknl rrmnllca,
EJeAhH-e- j H cauaod by an liiftamul eunUitlon of the
rcuriMM llnlnf ut tha EuiUchlan Tub. Wben thM
tube la Inflamed 70U bar a ruttibllna aound or Im-

perii haanuc, and wben It la entlrelf flnaed. lleat-Dra- a

la tbe rwjult. and unlraa tbe taUamroatton can be
tkuo out and tbla tube rralored to I la uorinal eondl- -

Uon. bearbuj will be lorever. Dine caaea
out ol un are cauar-- bf Catarrh, wblch k) notbluf
but ao Innamnd euoullluo ol tba mucous euriacea.

We wlU (Ive One Uundrrd Iwllara lor aur eaao of
flrafoMe Icauaud br catarrh) that cannot be cures
by Uall'a Catarrh Cure. Heed tor clrculara. free.

Sold br DruntiU, Tse.
Take HaU'a rule tor aoottlpatlon.

Tit for Tat
"Miss Iilngs," stammered the young

man, "I called on you lust night did I

not?"
"What an odd question! Of course

you did."
"W I Just wanted to Bay that

If I proposod to you I was drunk."
"To ease your mind. I will say that

If I accepted you I was crazy." Judge.

Get a Move On.
Tho Loafer A.oh! my ship doesn't

come In.
Tho Real Man Then get a move on

and help soma other fellow unload
hla.

Some men are self-mad- e and some
others are wife-mad-

rnnetinettnn euee ani eertnunlr aewraTatni
Tnanv illM'Kwa.
IHurce'et'eUtrta.

It la thnmiiiflilr br iirrnn--

Tiny d granule.

A fool can always find another fool
to admire him.

STUNG BY BASE INGRATITUDE

Bowery Denizen Seemingly Had Right
to Be Indignant at Old Friend's

Attitude.

"You "emember dot guy. .Tim
Burke?" asked an Irate Bowery deni-
zen. "He's dat stiff dat's doln' time
up der river Sing Sing bolglary
ten years. Well, you know all I don
fer dat stiff. When be was pinched
didn't I put tip der coin for dor law-
yers? Didn't I pay der witnesses?
Sure 1 did. De odder day I t'lnks I'll
Just go an' see dat mutt Just f leave
him know his frien's ain't tied de
can on Mm. So I drives out to d' Jail
and goes Into d' warden's office and he
says I gotter send mo card in. Mo
card! V yet get dat? Well, anyway,
1 whites my name on a piece o' paper
an' a guy takes it into Jim Burke, an'
what d' you tlnk dat stiff tells dat
guy to tell me?"

"I've no Idea," said the listener.
"He tells him," concluded tho angry

one, "f tell mo dat he ain't In!"
From Success Magazine.

WORTH

MOUNTAINS

OF GOLD
During Change of Life,,

says Mrs. Chas. Barclay
Oranltevillo, Vt "I was passing

through theChatigoof Life andsufferea

Purely

certalnlv

from, nervousness
andother annoying
symptoms, and

truly say
LvdlaE.Plnkham'
Vegetable Com-
pound has
worth mountains

gold to mo,
my health)

and strength.
forget to tell

my friends what
LvdlaE Pinkham'a

Vegetable Compound has done for ms
during this trying period. Complete
restoration neaitn means mucn
to me that for the sake of other suffer.
Ing women I am willing to make mr
trouble publlo so you mav publish
this letter." Mrs. Ciuls. Juaclat,
B.F.D.,Granltevtlle. Vt

No other medicine for woman's ills)
bas such wide-sprea- d and un-
qualified endorsement. No other med,
Iclne we know of has such a record
of cures of female Ills has LydU .
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.

For more than bo years nas Deen
curing female complaints such as
Inflammation, ulceration, local weak-
nesses, fibroid tumors, Irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, indigestion
and nervous prostration, and it is
unequalled for carrying women safely
through the period of change of life.
It cobU but little to try Lydla E.
IMnkham's Vegetable Compound, and,

Mrs.Barclavsays.it s "worth mouM
tains of gold to suffering women.

The Wretchedness
of Constipation
Caa quickly be overcome by

CARTER'S LITTLE
LIVER PILLS.
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SauQ Pin, Small Doee. Sa.all Price.

Genuine ubu Signature

W. L. DOUGLAS
H V&'SIss" SHOES

1TE1TS 13.00, S9.50, 3.00, JO, (4.00, tfl.OO
WOMEN 8 3.S0, S3.S3.SO, 4
BOYS' (2.00. 12 80 & S3.00

THE STANDARD
FOR 30 YEARS
They are absolutely

moat popuUiand beatahoee
for price in America.
Thev are the leaders every .

where because tbey hold
their anape, nt better,
look better and wear

thu other makes. .
(er are tha I

can that

of

never

I aLI art SV sssa

de
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lon--

moat economical ahoet tor you to buy. W. L.
Douglaa name and retail price an stamped oa
tbe bottom value Kuaranteea.-jcforyrr- '

TAKB NO SUBSTITUTE I II voar Aral.-cann-

tupply you write lor Hail Order Cautof.
W. L DOUGLAS. Brocktea. Maae.

The difference
remember this

it may save yonr life. Cathartics,
bird shot and cannon ball pills tes
spoon doses of cathartic medicines
all depend on irritation of the bowels
until they sweat enough to move. Cos-care- ts

strengthen the bowel muscles
so tbey creep and crawl naturally.
This means a cure and only through
Cascarels can you get it quickly and
naturally. 884,

Caacareta lOo bos week'a treat-
ment. All druKS-lHta- . Blvieat arlk--
In Ilia world miUion bout a mouth.

Everywhere la the world men
shave with the

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER

K Kr.AVOIl tlmt In imnl the ntime it a
ur vuiillln. By irraiiulutt-- au,rr lu
water and adiiluir Muiil.-lne- , it errup la,,
made auil a eyrup thmi ninple.
la aulil by proc.M'H Mmut So n'"P f"f haiupiej
and rcclve hxi', Crcaucut Jifg. Cj., BeulUe.


